I2O                     DIARY AND  LETTERS   OF              [CHAP. V. .
his army will not fight against the nation, and that if he listens to violent councils the nation will undoubtedly be against him ; that the sword has fallen imperceptibly from his hands, and that the sovereignty of the nation is  in the Assemblee Nationale.    He makes no precise answer to this, but is very deeply affected.    Call, agreeable to my promise, on Madame de Flahaut ; learn that the whole administration is routed out and Necker banished.    Much alarm here.    Paris begins to be in commotion, and from the  invalid guard of the Louvre  a few of the nobility take a drum and beat to arms.    M. de Narbonne, the friend of Madame de Stael, considers a civil war as inevitable, and is about to join his regiment, being, as he says, in  a conflict between the dictates of his duty and of his conscience.    I tell him that I know of no duty but that which conscience dictates.    I presume his conscience will dictate to join the strongest side.    The little Abbe Bertrand, after sallying out in a fiacre, returns frightened because of a large mob in the Rue St. Honore*, and presently comes in another abbe*, who is of the parliament, and who, rejoicing at the change, is confoundedly frightened at the commotions.    I calm the fears of Madame de Flahaut, whose husband is mad, and in a printed list, it seems, of the furious aristocrats.    Offer to conduct the abbe* safely home, which offer Bertrand accepts of, His terror as we go along is truly diverting.    As we approach the Rue St. Honore, his imagination magnifies the ordinary passengers into a vast mob, and I can scarcely persuade him to trust his eyes instead of his fears.    Having set him down, I depart for Mr. Jefferson's.    In riding along the boulevards, all at once the carriages and horses and foot passengers turn about and pass rapidly.    Presently after we   meet  a   body of cavalry, with their sabres drawn and coming half speed. After they have passed up a little way they stop.    Whenried a sister of Madame de Lafayette.ad eaten mine before my departure this is no present inconvenience. After breakfast we go to mass in the chapel. In the tribune above we have a bishop, an abbe, the Duchess, hertion which I continue with the Normans after
